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ADDRESS 
OF SAMUEL FESSENDEN, ESQ. 
Past Grand Master of the Lodge of Maine, delivered 
at the annual communication in January, 1830. 
Brethren: 

The term for which I was elected to preside 
over the interests of Masonry in this State, by the 
sufirages of the members of this Grand Lodge, 
having expired; and admonished by increasing 
cares, and bodily infirmity, that I ought not to 
be considered asa candidate for the high and re- 
sponsible office of Grand Master; and having come 
te the determination to decline being so consider- 
ed, I cannot omit, on this occasion, to express the 
deep sense of gratitude, which I feel for the confi- 
dence which has been reposed in me; a confidence; 
Iam but too sensible, conferred rather from a belief 
in my wishes, than my ability to promote the cause 
of Masonry. 

At a moment like the present, in the history of 
our Institution, I feel it an urgent duty to assure 
you, that ay wishes are still ardent for the promo- 
tion of the cause in which I have been engaged, 
for now more than twenty years, without having 
been able to perceive that its principles are any 
other than such as are calculated to do good, by cal- 
ling into vigorous action the best sympathies of our 
nature—by promoting kindness and brotherly love 
among men-—-by relieving temporal distress—- 
strengthening and confirming the moral sense, by 
strong moral suasion; and repressing vice, as well 
by directing the mental eye to the awful retribu- 
tions of eternity denounced by the Creator upon all 
the wicked, as to the unspeakable rewards proffer- 
ed to the good, in the sacred volume which is re- 

ceived as the rule and guide of faith and _ practice. 

I feel myself more especially called to an ex- 
pression of my feelings and views, in regard to Ma- 
sonry, from the fact, thatI have been for nearly 
twenty years, and am still a professor, though I 
feel among the most unworthy, of Christianity, 


and a member of Christ’s visible Church. As I am) in some parts of the world, and even in some parts 


fully persuaded that the cause of Christianity is the 
most holy of all causes, and the promulgation of its 


principles aud practice throughout the world an} 


event, of all others, most to be desired—-if, indeed, 
Masonry stands in the way of advancement of 
Christ’s Kingdom, I feel that it aught to be aban- 


| 


stand by and see those streams congeal, which have 


tended, and existed as a society may be somewhat 


doned. If, on the contrary, the principles of Ma-|| 
sonry harmonize with Christianity, and its efforts | 


are directed to those pure and holy channels, which 


love to God and man have consecrated--if its 
streams emanate from the same inexhaustible 
Fountain of good, and tend tothe same ocean of 
felicity-then no reason exists why Masonry should 
be desecrated, and the institution held up as wor- 
thy the detestation of all good and virtuous men. 

On this subject, producing, at the present mo- 


ment, so much excitement; against which are ar-) 
rayed many excellent men; on which some of our), 


most pious divines seem to feel it a duty to ani- 


madvert with great zeal, not to say virulence, and) 


to class it among the greatest abominations, which 
are overspreading the world, and poisoning all the 
moral fountains which have been opened—it is cer- 
tainly the duty of Masons to ponder--We are cal-}, 
led on to examine our principles anew--to review |. 
with great solicitude their practical tendency, and, 


if found to be impure, though late to renounce} 


and abjure them. 

These however, are to be carefully examined,ere 
we suffer these fountains of charity to be dried up, 
which certainly have cheered the hearts of some 
widows and fatherless—-which have relieved some 
of the famishing naked—-which have been the 
means of arousing, in some, to more vigorous ac- 
tion, the sickly moral sense, aud exciting to better 
hopes, and more cheering prospects--before we 


cooled the lip, fevered by penury, want, and wo, 
and excited tohealthy action, those mental and 
moral powers, which have been diseased and de- 
based by vice. 

If the institution have an immoral tendency, it 
must be found in its principles or its practices. — 
By these it is surely right to try it--and to this test 
we ought to be willing to submit. By this test we 
desire to be judged; and we think it unjust to be 
subjected to any other. Whether our institution 
has a claim to so great antiquity, as some advance, 


cannot affect the question, whether its principles || | 
are immoral or good. On this subject I shall not 


address you. History has settled this question, 


in such a way as surely to put to silence those who 
assert Masonry to be of recent origin. Its exis- 
tence may be proved many centuries by the most 
authentic public records. How far beyond it ex- 


obscure from the manner in which that existence 
has been perpetuated. 

This branch I leave with such as have learning 
and leisure to pursue the enquiry. 

That abuses may have crept into the institution 


of our own happy country, is no doubt to be fear- 
ed. Masonry arrogates not perfection in its profes- 
sors. Many may be and no doubt have been se- 
duced from its salatary principles, and been led to 
engraft on the institution some which are bad.-- 


Many, like the rest of our fallen race, have been 


| left to abandon the pure principles of Masonry, se- 
‘duced by corrupt practices, and inordinate appe- 
tites, and unholy ambition. But we think we are 
‘not to be judged by these aberrations of brothers, 
however deeply they may have wounded a good 
cause. Ifso, and other institutions are to be judg- 
ed by the same rule, how would our holy religion, 
and I speak of it, | hope with reverence, escape the 
general condemnation? Have more corruptions 
been founded on Masonry, than have crept in 


among those who have professed christianity ?—- 
| Look at the various sects founded upun the same 
stock and claiming to draw principles from the 
“same source. 

| Shall Christianity, anda with it piety, be proba- 
ted, on account of the unholy pretension of the Ro- 
| man Hierarchy? UHas the fountain been so pollu- 
ted by the blood of martyrs, of various sects and 
| denominations, that it is no longer a fountain 
‘where sin and uncleanness may be washed away? 
Have the unholy lives and conversations of many 
of its professors, however to be deplored, made 
‘christianity a corrupt institution or its genuine 
effects on the heart less to be desired? 

Let us examine still further. Has a more un- 
hallowed ambition characterized professed Masons, 
than professed Christians? On which professed 
altar have libations of blood been most profusely 
poured out? Under the sanction of which name, 
have treachery, and cruelty, and murder, and ra- 
pine, found the most secure asylum? Clothed in 
which garb, have intolerance, and hypocrisy been 
most securely wrapped? 

But | forbear the parallel! Our enemies would 
point us to a single martyr. It is possible. We 
will not refer to the blood of the thousands, who 
cease not tocry, how long, Oh Loré@! dost thou 
cease to avenge the blood of the saints! 

But the Christian religion is the same benign, 
and holy and divine institution still--infinitely the 
best of all institutions, nor do we compare Mason- 
ry withit. We only say, that if the name of the 

institution has been profaned to the promulgation 
of any unchristian, or dangerous doctrine or prac- 
tice, let it not be attributed to genuine Masonry — 
any more than the corruptions to the spirit of that 
institution, whose basis is supreme love to God 
and to our neighbor as ourselves. 

Too many, under the garb of Masonry have done 
iniquity--And alas! Where is the institution, 
which has never been made a cloak forsin? But, 
my brethren, what are the principles of Masonry? 
I appeal to you, do any of them lie concealed? 

It is the very first in all the grades, from the 
entered apprentice to that of Knight ‘Templar, 
and so far I have been advanced, that the Ho- 
ly Bible is givenas the only guide ty —_ and 
practice. 

True, every one, undersuch light as is afford- 
ed from instruction by the servants and spirit of 
God must interpret for himself according to the 
dictates of his own concience. 
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‘But who can receive it in simplicity of heart, 
and materially disagree as to its moral precepts, or 
moral sanctions? May not al] denominations, nay, 
do they not, offer incense on this one altar? How 


‘canit be ever open before us and fai] to produce 


some good effect? Surely we must be mad, if we 
have unholy purposes to accomplish in the Church 
or State, to send forth our brethren to the work, 
with the strongest injunctions to make that holy 
volume the man of all their councils! In that book 
are contained all our principles of thought and ac- 
tion. 

I may add, and let the world judge how strongly 
it speaks in®avour or our institution, that in all 
the attempts to extinguish this great light, it has 
always been diffusing ite beneficent beams from 
the Masonic Altar. 

When Church and State have combined to 
quench it, that sacred Book has been open to en- 
lighten and purify,protected by the despised se- 
crets of Masonry. Amidst the utter gloom, in 
which for a time Atheism shrouded a fair portion 
of Europe, the Bible still lay open in true Mason- 
ic Lodges. 

[To be continued.] 


SIBYLLINE LEAVES, 
: NO. 1 


JUSTIFIABLE SECESSION. 
When bent on base designs, man fully proves 
That falsehood follows as he basely moves: 
One perjured traitor draws another in, 
And quiets conscience, by a commun sin. 


What hopes, what threats, what promises they make, 


To tempt beef-eaters from their favorite steak ! 
With bribes and terrors they enlisted one: 


A poor, black cook. Pomp's speech was thus begun: 


© Lor! bress you, Massa Presumdent, 
Too hear what brack man say! 

He look upon de glass ob you eye,! 
In dis hole liblong cay. 


Me do not tink too makee de talk 
Like dat are doctor-man’s; 

But den me tell some nobil tings 
Ob dem beef-eater plans, 


Me hab great tribulashum, Sar, 
“To come too dis ere meet’n: 
Me fraid to meet de broiler, Sar; 
Dey gib me drefful beat’n. 


Dey callee me base ceder-man; 
Um say me be too blame: 

Me sure me see some gemmen here, 
Who done de berry same. 


Dat Parson Doctor, Massa P—— 
Be juss like Pump me urgee; 

Pomp leabe de brederin ob dee beef, 
He leabe he broder Clergy.2 


Sar, if he hab de right too leabe 
Dat sort ob kind ob club, 

Hab not poor brack man de same chance? 
Now dere is all de rub. 


Me dont not understan it dat 
Dere’s so much diffrumce foun: 
Please ax dat cedar-man up here— 
Kick dat are cuffy down. 


Me berry grad to see dat you 
Respec de brack man’s right, 


An take him frienly by de han— 
When we do meet at night.3 


Now, Sar, too own de libing trute 
An shame de debble too, 


Dey say dere be not so much change 


In any one as you.”” 


‘* Oh! order, order, Mr. Pomp! 
You give me too much praise: 

I’ve chang’d and turn’d, and turn’d and chang’d, 
And twisted all my days.” 


‘Den, Massa Chairman, me take you 
Too be my steady guide: 

Too dopt de improbements ob de age 
Be ebery gemman’s pride. 


Now, Sar, me mean too gin too tell 
De secret ob Beef-eater; 

Me telle firss how dey did make me 
Such brack-looking creetar. 


Me knew de riginashum, Sar, 
What make de brackee-man: 

Dey keep him in de smoke an heat, 
So much he eber can. 


Dey make him cook in de dark room, 
Shut up from heaben’s air; 

De smoke did color all he skin, 
De heat did curl he hair.4 


Now you mus gib yeu honor’s word, 
Bout dis ere secret tory; 

Me wouldn’t hab dem fine it out, 
For all you honor’s glory. 


If carver-man, wid carver-knife,> 
Should fine brack Pomp alone, 

Oh! dey will cut of all -he flesh, 
From all be groatia 


Sar, me will gib my fluency 


To dis ere nob'l cause, 
An take up wid de poor reward 
Ob all dis world's applause. 


But if dis cause does not succeed, . 
Den we mus change de tune; 

For when we fine dat time has come, 
It can’t be change too soon,? 


Now, Massa Chairman, me dexpose 
Anoder secret ting; 

Me tremely sorry dat me mus 
Dis accusashum bring: 


Dey hab a hollow brazen Bull,g 
Upon de libing coal; 

An put in ceder-man who will 
Dere secret tings unfole. 


Den, Massa, den to hear he roar! 
It break a heart ob tone! 

Me melt like tallow candle down, 
Too hear he dying groan. 


Dey call it moosic ob de spear 
To burn de ceder-man, 

An kidnapper they cotch um up, 
All ober dis ere lan. 


Now, as dey cotch such multumtude, 
Me berry much demure, 

Dey hab not cotch you one odd day, 
An put you on de fire. 


So, if you eber go dat way, 
Take up wid my device: 


If you can gittee safely off, 
Dont let dem cotch you twice.’’ 


1 It was said he was short sighted and resorted to 
an artificial medium of vision. Succeeding events 
proved him not to be very clear sighted. He proba- 
bly labored under some optical delusion. 


2 That Parson-Doctor was truly entitled to the 
name, and all the immunities of a seceder. He pro- 


.| bably lost his benefit of clergy. But the parallel be- 


tween Pomp and Doctor was clearly out of order. It 
certainly was not a fair comparison. 


3 It was intimated that one person of official dis- 
tinction,thought himself honored in being admitted to 
the free intercourse of the midnight sessions of their 
** conventicle.”’ 


4 The Investigating Committee, after great enquiry 
and deliberation have certified as follows: ‘* The ca- 
pillary existences have great cochleary affinities, aris- 
ing from impinging calorific matter: and cutaneous 
superfices become nigrescent, when interminably ex- 
posed to famidity.’” The two Doctors pledge their 
(reputation!!) for the truth of this theory. 


5 This probably alluded to the Grand Carvers, 
called Knights of the Kitchen and Knights of the 
Larder, corrupted, during the Crusades, into Knights 
of the Temple and Knights of Malta. In respect to 
the antiquity of the Club, they bear on one of their 
banners the figure of an ox: the Egyptian God, Apis. 
The deified King of Peloponnesus was named Serapis, 
a corruption of Sir Apis. What better proof is wanted, 
of the antichristian practices and heathen idolatry of 
the Beef-steak Club? 


6 Pomp was not alone in his fears. Some of the 
knowing ones became so susceptible, that they carried 
about with them, a blunderbuss, a brace of pistols and 
a serviceable dirk. It was remaked: ‘* The wicked 
flee when no man pursueth.”’ 


7 This sensible remark has been of great practical 
benefit. The signs of the times were carefully noted. 
Several faced to the right about very easily, and went 
off at quick step. Some of their puffing establish- 
ments even went so far as to change their names. 


8 Phalaris, the Agrigentum tyrant, was unques- 
tionably a member of the Club, as he first made use of 
the brazen bull. whe 

To the Editor of the Masonic Mirror. 
The following communication having been presented 
to the Editor of the Christian Herald for insertion 
in his paper, and he having expressed some reluc- 
tance at publishing the same, you will confer a fa- 

vor, by giving it a place in the Mirror. 
Sr. ALBAN. 
To the Editor of the Boston Christian Herald. 


In the last number of your paper, the attention 
of the public was called to the Report of the Com- 
mittee of St. Alban’s Lodge, relative to the Anti- 
masonic proceedings of Rev. Moses Thacher, and 
some strictures were made upon one or two ex- 
tracts from the report. It was also intimated that 
‘« certain articles” of the work would be adverted 
to hereafter, ‘“‘as occasion may require, to shew 
the true spirit and influence of masonic oaths.” 

As the article in your paper, is said to be from 
the pen of Mr. Thatcher himself, and as it is as- 
serted, in the same notice, that it is not ‘ intended 
to review the report in course,” it may be presu- 
med that this is the commencement of a series of 
numbers, designed to attack the report by ptece- 
meals, and that each specific number may require 
to be followed up with an immediate replication, 
in order that the reader may the better understand, 
‘ashe advances, the precise points in issue and 
the real merits of the question. It is, therefore, 
proposed, with your consent, torep'y through the 
medium of your paper, to such objections as shall 
therein be made to the report, to give such ex- 
planations as may be reasonably required, and to 
‘defend the report against any wanton attack that 
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/ may be made upon those points, which are well 
established or cap be readily authenticated from 
unquestionable authority. In doing this the wri- 
ter will have no occasion to deal in ‘* mere asser- 
tion,” nor to resort at all to ‘° indiscriminate cen- 


sure.” He will at all times, be ready to disclose, | 


so far as he1s able, the authority upon which the 
several parts of the report have been predicated, 
and will, onthe behalf of the Lodge, be equally 
ready to acknowledge any mistakes or errors un- 
der which the members have been laboring, as 
soon as such mistakes or errors shall be made man- 
ifest. If Mr. Thacher will be equally frunk, the 
discussion may not be altogether unprofitable —- 
And here it will be proper to avow at once, that 
the fraternity had no knowledge of the existence 
of certain letters published by Mr. Thacher in the 
last Herald, inviting him to attend the convention 
at Providence, March 21, 1830. The Committee, 
however, did not pen at ‘random,’ that part of 
the report, which relates to his attendance upon 
the Antimasonic assemblies in Rhode Island ; nor 
did the Lodge accept it unadvisedly. The re- 
port asserts, that ‘‘ he has thrust himself uncalled 
-for, into the Antimasonic assemblies of Rhode Is- 
land, there to fulminate his anathemas against the 
order and to work up the people of that state, to 
oppose the ‘ upright and conscientious adherants of 
masonry through the medium of the ‘ dallot-bozes.’ 
In this statement, the report did not refer to the 
Antimasonic Convention at Providence alone ; 
it had reference to other assemblages in that state, 
concerning which, as yet, Mr. ‘Thacher is silent; 
it had respect, at any rate, to one meeting in 
‘Smithfield,at which the Lodge or certain members 


thereof, had been informed, that Mr. Thacher), 


an address; and they understood froma _re- 
spectable source, that he sent a letter appointing 
the time when he would be there and that he him- 
_welf arrived before the letter;that the meeting con- 
sequently was called after his arrival. Thus from 
facts freely communicated to the members of the 

Lodge,from the various movements that come with- 
in their personal observation, andfrom the absence 

of all evidence of any invitation from the public or 

private Antimasonic functionaries of Rhode Isl- 
_ aod, it was reasonably inferred, that the repetition 
_of Mr. Thacher’s excursions into that state and 
the staying at the last time four days ona sin- 
gle occasion,was pretty good evidence that he was 
voluntarily making himself rather busy in a neigh- 
boring state; and that he had, in fact, thrust him- 
aelf into their antimasonic assemblies uncalled for. 
If however the words ‘‘ uncalled for” do not suit 
Mr. Thacher, still the principal object of the par- 
agraph would be fully attained without them; 
which was to show that his assiduily and unwea- 
ried exertions in the cause of antimasonry, were 
_ entirely at war with his printed declaration, that 
“he must believe that the interests of religion, 
which are paramount lo all others, and the work 
_ of the ministry; a work more than sufficient to 
employ ali the time and all the talents and all the 
_ labor of men vastly more able than himself, furnish 

him with a sufficient excuse for considering him- 

self no longer a member of the masonic institu- 
. tion.” The paragraph then would convey all that 
the Lodge had any desire to lay before the public, 
- and it is not readily perceived why the extract 
should not be as unexceptionable in the mind of 


not been particularly objected to. ‘* Not satisfied 
with blowing up the coals of strife and contention 
among his own people, he has voluntarily made a 
crusade to the State of Connecticut, there to 
brandish his unextinguishable torch of illuminism ; 
he has of his own free will ard accord, spent day 
after day at Boston,in convention and party disci- 
pline,there to help,aid and assist in carrying on the 
work of proscription and virulence.” As the 
above quotation contains all the lines in the 
paragraph between the two extracts objected 
to, and have been passed over in silence, it is 
presumed their verity has not been called in ques- 
tion by Mr. Thacher; especially as it is under- 
stood, that he has for the five last weeks, regular- 
ly spent several days ofeach successive week at 
| Boston, in contributing his support to the cause 
of Antimasonry. But Mr. Thacher, in order to 
satisfy the public, that his antimasonic services 
do not interfere with a proper discharge of his 
parochial duties, has written a letter published in 
the last Herald, to prove that he has performed 
within a year, “an amount of ministerial labor 
bevond what is usually sustained by Clergyman,” 
and that this ‘‘ ought to satisfy any candid and 
reasonable people.” In this letter he asserts that 
‘* his ministerial and pastoral labors for the year 
past, have been more abundantthan during any 
preceding year, since his ordination;” that from 
May 24, 1829, to May 5, 1830, besides ‘ exchang- 
ing several Sabbaths, and ‘ occasionally’ ‘ preach- 
ing extempore at ‘ extra meetings’ and ‘monthly 
concerts,’ he haeSeoriigen and preached to his own 
people forty eight double sermons sequal to ninety 
six ‘single sermons;’ and that the sermons are all 
on file, dated asthey were preached, and can be 
examined by any one who may question the cor- 
rectness of his statement.” It will be recollected, 
however, that there is one fact found by the re- 
port and too incontrovertibly proved ever to be 
denied, and that is, that Mr. Thacher hasin one 
instance, deliberately affixed a wrong date to a 
certain ‘ preface’ and published it to the world. If 
then, there should‘ be any who may question his 
statement,’ the doubt would not be any the more 
likely to be removed by the mere exhibition of 
dates, as applied to ‘ sermons on file.” The num- 
bers too,‘ forty eight double sermons, equal to 
ninety six single sermons,’all ‘written and preach- 
ed to Ais own people, in less than a year, be- 
sides ‘ exchanging several Sabbaths’ and ‘ occa- 
sionally preaching extempore’ at ‘extra meetings’ 
and ‘monthly concerts,’ sound large to those who 
have been at all acquainted with the amount of 
his foreign services, If it be proper to request it, 
some of his people would be glad to have him in- 
form the public, what number of the ‘ ninety six 
sermons,’ he has ‘written and preached’ to his own 
people, within the last siz months, and how many 
times he ever preached to them the sermon from 
the text in Job, 23. 10. 


But how is it that Mr. Thacher’s ministerial and 
pastoral labors for the year past, have been more 
abundant than during any preceding year, and 
yet he have had time to write and deliver so many 
antimasonic addresses, and to have written and 
published so many periodical numbers and letters, 
investigating the principles of Freemasonry? How 


Mr. Thacher, as the following clauses,which | have | 


of ministerial labor beyond what is usually sus- 
tained by clergyman,’and yet have had time to be 
so much abroad in maintaining ‘the cause’ which 
his Rhode Island correspondents say ‘he has so 
ably contributed to support, and in gaining such 
an eminence among his peers in antimasonry, as 
to be entitled to the lead and to letters of invita- 
tion from the state committee of Rhode Island, 
earnestly soliciting his attendance at the state 
convention and afford them his assistance in light- 
ing up that part of New England?-How is it that 
he should merit a second letter, containing a ‘ re- 
quest emanating from the same Committee,’ that 
he should be at a certain house in Rhode Island 
‘on the day previous to the convention, in order 
that they might have his aid, as being acquainted 
with the proceedings of similar bodies, in arrang- 
ing and preparing the subjects proper to be 
brought before the convention,’ and yet that the 
labor and time necessary for gaining such a dis- 
tinction, should not have been a direct subtraction 
from the amount of ministerial and pastoral] labors, 
which he was bound to perform in his parish? 

The Committee of St. Alban’s Lodge did not in 
their report, ‘ undertake the guardianship of Mr, 
Thacher’s parochial concerns.’ They only adver- 
ted to the inconsistency of his antimasonic course, 
with the declaration,which he had put upon record 
with respect to his views of the magnitude of the 
‘ work of the ministry ,’ and his devotedness to the 
‘ paramount interests of religion.” The members 
of St. Alban’s Lodge, however, do not stand un- 
supported in their opinion upon this subject.— 
Even the Rhode Island American, the friendly 
or rather not unfriendly reporter of Mr. Thacher’s 
speech at the Providence Convention, held the 
following language on the very occasion. 

‘© Without impugning the motives of this gentle- 
man, we might well question the propriety of his 
l+aving his flock and the ministrations of his sacred 
office,to mingle in the excitement and (two often) 
political intrigues of antimasonic assemblies. We 
have furthermore, insuperable objections to a cler- 
gyman from another state, proposing to a meeting 
of Rhode Island citizens, resolutions relative to 
the choice of state officers and members of Con- 
gress,and urging Antimasons to exercise their elec- 
tive franchise to the exclusion of a respectable 
class of citizens from offices.”, Sr. Auzan. 

Wrentham, May 18, 1830. 


For the Mirror. 
CONUNDRUMS. 

Why are the Editors of a certain Boston paper, 
like writers of masquerade billet-deaux? 

Why is the appellationof the author of Luke 
De Faubourgh, &c. &c. like that of a celebrated 
Derstical writer? 

And why is the paper itself like a Novel? 

W. 


At it again!--The story of the masonic murder: 
committed in Ireland, which has been published in. 
the Elucidator, with affidavits, &c. proves to be 
a vile fabrication. It is a fair specimen of the oth- 
er wilch stories with which public credulity has. 
been pampered and nauseated, by unprincipled 
political demagogues. Another, and the latest,. 
good story tnvented, is, that an Antimason at 
Sacket’s Harbor has had his clothes riddled with 
bullets, fired, no doubt, by the wicked Masons: 


is it, that he has been able to perform ‘an amount 


Oneida Observer.. 
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. frequently heard his name mentioned, said the 
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For the Mirror. 

AVISIONARY VISIT TO THE TEMPLE OF 
ANTIMASONRY. 


There, said my brother, stands the temple of 
Antimasonry, and I want you to have a view of 
its inmates. As we come nearer, I was astonished 
to find that the eminence on which it stood, was 
nothing but a hillock of sand. I could not help 
saying: ‘* When the floods come, and the winds 
blow and beat upon your house tt shall fall—being 
built upon the sand.’ In front of the temple, was 
an ensign, or color flying; with this motto--Trur 
To private Interests. REGARDLESS OF CONSE- 
quences.’ The bottom of the ta!l staffon which 


- it was raised, I discovered was corroded.--- 


The temple was supported by pillars, which left 
the basement-story in the form ofa piazza. We 
took seats on a bench, aswe did not wish admit- 
tance into the Temple. Here we hada view of 
all that took place. We looked fora long time, 
but could not make out what they were aiming at. 
They appeared like an undisciplined multitude,all 
bustle. Upon inquiry,we found among their num- 
ber, Esq. Juggle; Capt. Liar; Mr. Lackbrain; 
Jack Scoundrel, a handy and obliging valet; the 
Rev. Mr. W——, with a lame foot, and budget 
of disgrace, more than he could sustain upon his 
shoulders in the town of *******, and who had, 
therefore to quit his parish; and with a view of 
lightening his load, had become a seceding Mason, 
and a valuable acquisition to the Anti party; be- 


_ sides a number of others; who shall be noticed in 


their turn. Capt Liar appeared to be chief spokes- 
man, and was a wonder of wonders. He could 
change his complexion and appearance as of- 
ten as acamelion. Sometimes he was all white, 
then all black, and again he was variegated 
with astripe of black and white, alternately —- 


~ Here too was Col.——, who seemed to be aiming 
at preferment, in office. 


To accomplish which, 
he walked about with a gracious smile upon his 


countenance; expressing to all the different grades 
of character, indiscriminately, and in the most fa- 
miliar terms, his abhorrence of Freemasonry, and 
scattering among his deluded admirers, ‘ tinsilled 
gewgaws,’all of which seemed to delight them. He 
was followed by one Mr. Flatterer, distributer of 
votes. As we sat looking towards the T'emple,we 
saw a good looking person, apparently a stranger 
in the place, trying to ascend the steps. I had 
such an indistinct view of his face that at first I 
could not discern who he was; when my brother 
spoke and said, this is old Mr. Truth, and I doubt 
whether he will gain admittance into the Temple, 
as he isa particular friend of Mr. Freemasonry; 
and as these anti’s despise him they will probablr 
reject his associates. When he had nearly reach- 
ed the top of the steps, he was met by Capt. Liar, 
by whom he was prevented from proceeding; and 
who called to a gentleman editor and said: ‘ Sir, 
your assistance this way if you please. Here is 
old Mr. Truth; who wishes to intrude himself a- 
mong Us; aiming probably to turn every thing to 
the advantage of Freemasonry; and I believe him 
to be as great a rogue as walks our streets. I have 


Mr. Editor; but never had much personal acquain- 


\turning to Mr. Truth, he said, ‘* you old venture- 
some villain, how dare you attempt to insinuate 
yourself here? We are ANTIMASoNS,and your ene- 
my ;and we will admit of no truths among us.’ Up- 
on which the Mr. Editor raised his cane,and gave 
him such a blow upon his head, as made him reel. 
Capt. Liar then come, and with his foot, soon 
brought truth to the bottom of the steps; while the 


clapped their hands, hissed at him, and ordered 
him to quit their precincts. WhenI got sight of 
his face, I found he was remarkably graceful and 
handsome ;notwithstanding the beatings and bruis- 
es he had received during a long and useful 
life; and the many struggles he had had to keep 
in existence. In many political contests he has 
been often hard forced and scourged without mer- 
cy; and what is still more provoking, he has, in 
the social circles, teaparties,&c. frequently receiv- 
ed a box on his venerable ear. Next came trip- 
ping up the steps, a little pert Frenchman, bowing 
quite tothe ground; who with a sad face, gave 
his hand to Capt. Liar, saying, ‘* Comment vous 
portez vous ce matin,—- Monsieur.” Good morning, 
sir, replied the Capt., and how do you do? you 
look rather sober; what’s the matter? ‘‘ Fort bien 
a votre service, Monsieur; but full troubal dis day. 
De wicked mason will ruin me. You know, Mon- 
sieur, dat little pig we keep for roasting;yesterday 
he well and spry;—dis morning he dead as nit.”»— 
How now! cried Capt. Liar, are they at it again? 
Killing seems to be the object of these villainous 
masons. Was it not enough to kill Morgan, Kenne- 
dy &¢. without killing pigs; and that too ofa poor 
foreigner, and all he had? But come friend, give 
us the particulars as quick as possible;for the press 
must be stopped to give insertion to matter of such 
high importance.—‘* Vell den, you know dat de 
cakes, de pies, and de candy I sell, villno defray 
de expense of de fiddle, de brandy, et la vin; so 1 
tote I would be one Autimason. Dey receive oders 
into favor of less principal den myself; so yester- 
day, ven I feed mine petit pig, a mason come to de 
pen; and said,--vell sar, it seems you have be- 
come a famous antimason,and what do you expect 
to gain by it? I told him; masons must colme down; 
and if I come out against dem, | might gain pop- 
ularity, as oders had,--and make to myself some 
advantage in de vay of trade. I see him eye de 
pig all de vile he vas talking, so dis morning I go 
to fead him, and oh, my! my! he vas dead, and 
good for noting! Doct. Piere den come along 
and said, vat de matter? I say, look mine pig!-- 
Den he look down hes troat and said dat fish-bone 
vas dare! I know, says I dat a few vas brushed 
into he’s supper; but no matter for dat, he died for 
want of breath ,--and his troat was bigger den de 
bone; so he could have breathed for all dat, and 
you know dat de mason could as well choke him 
ven de bone vas dare as ven it vas not dare.” I un- 
derstand the matter fully, cried Capt. Liar. Stop 
a few moments, Mr. Editor, and I will give you 
the whole story; only you must be careful to set 
it off to advantage, by pointing it, in a manner, so 
that it may receive a high coloring. Yes, yes, 
Capt.I think I can see the benefit that will arise 
from it. First, it will add to your reputation as 
an author. Secondly, it will be so interesting as 
to raise the credit and give circulation to my pa- 
per. Thirdly, it will advance the little Frenchmar. 


tance with him, though often urged to.” Then 


to the notice of a sympathising public, and lastly, 


whole multitude of anti’s, stamped with their feet, | 


it will be a fine whip to put into the hands of the 
ignorant and credulous, to lash the masons with.— 
The Frenchman with a smilling face, said,--Bon 
jour Monsieurs. Much success to de undertaking.” 
Directly I looked up and saw good old Mr. Hon- 
esty; his amiable daughters Miss Prudence, Miss 
Philanthrophy, and one Mr. Good-sense, coming 
towards the temple. ‘T'wo or three elderly matrons, 
from another direction, came up also. When the 
parties met, which was nearly where we were; 
old Mr. Honesty exclaimed :—Is not this our old 
neighbor, Mrs. Hammond? My name is Ham- 
mond, answered one of the ladies and if Iam not 
mistaken, this is good neighbor Honesty? yes, 
friend H—— and it has beena long time since you 
left this part of the country. Yes, it is now near 
twenty years since we moved to the upper Coos, 
near the Canada line. Well, said Mr. H——, how 
have you made out in that new country? They 
say the land is good. Tolerably well,said Mrs.H.; 
my husband thinks the land good ; he owns three 
hundred acres and is about buying more. Ah, 
Mis. H——, you must not be too earnest after 
the world, in your old age. No sir, we are not 
so covetous as people think for;--they often say 
we want all the world, but we only want all the 
land that joinsus. Now do tell us friend H——, 
is old neighbor Brown and wife living? No. They 
have been dead nearly a year, they died within a 
month of each other. Ah! indeed! and what has 
become of Sam. the eldest son? Why as he grew 
a man,he was unsteady;passed counterfeit money, 
and was sent to the States’ Prison, during life.-- 
Is it possible! and where is Jim the next one?) He 
was intemperate; fought with, and killed a man; 
was tried, found guilty, and hung. Oh! how mel- 
ancholy; but then there was another named Joe. 
Why, madam, as he grew to manhood, he was al- 
ways aspiring after something beyond his reach ; 
claiming merit he had no title to; and seeking offi- 
ces, which he had not talents to fill; so on from 
one thing to another, till at Jast he has become an 
Antimason. Oh dear! cried Mrs. H——,the worst 
ofall. But there, he was an awful roguish boy ;-- 
and I always told my Ausband, that he would come 
to some bad end. My attention was now called off 
for a few moments,and when I looked again, Mrs. 
H sand her company were missing; and Mr. 
Honesty and his, were ascending the steps of the 
Temple. When they were discovered frem with- 
in, they were met my Mr. Lackbrain, Mrs. Im- 
pertinence and several others, who demanded of 
them their business. We saw, said Mr. Honesty, 
that quite a number had collected in the temple 
this morning; and as we wish to be useful in the 
world, we have called to see if we could render 
‘youany service. Yoube of service to us! cried 
they. No--you would ruin all our sehemes the 
moment you come in here. You are all the follow- 
ers of Freemasonry. You knew before you come 
here, that we admit of no Honesty, Prudence or 
Good-sense,at all; and as for Miss. Philantrophy, 
we sometimes speak in her praise when abroad; 
but never wish her company here; for we dislike 
her much. Come,cried they ,--we will serve them 
as we did old Mr. Truth, halfan hour ago. Upon 
this, the company began to hurry down the steps. 
The ladies were much frightened and looked very 
pale; however, they met with no difficulty in ma- 
king their escape. 


Mr. Ostentation with a trumpet in his hand,now 
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made quite an ingenious display of his wonderful 
talents. My friends said he, itis now a long time 
since we pretended to the world to commiserate 
the misfortunes and distresses of the widow of 
M——. I suppose al] of us know, that the gentle- 
man had passed that age of life, in which every 
prudent husband should make some provision for 
future emergencies, when murdered, or otherwise 
disposed of. He left his family in the most abject 
poverty; and I would propose to you, that we raise 
the sum of fifty dollars, and give it to Mrs. 
M--—. Then that we fit out a card for her to sign; 
calculated to work upon the public mind; setting 
forth in a pathetic manner the cruelty of the ma- 
sons, in depriving her of him, on whom she and 
her children leaned for a support, and to extol in 
high terms, our uncommon liberality. The multi- 
tude, as with one voice, cried out—so let it be— 
upon which Mr. Ostentation blew with his trum- 
pet so loud that the sound went even from Dan to 
Beersheba. Brother said I,—-it is now getting late 
in the morning and I am impatient to return home. 
Do sister,stay a little longer; and let me hear what 
that great awkward Jonathan yonder, has got to 
say, and then I shall be ready to render you any 
service you ask. Presently there came lumbering 
up the steps, a very clumsy fellow, with his feet 
in a pair of old boots, large enough for an anakin. 
He was met by Mr. Mopus, who said to him—- 
friend, ‘ if you have come to pour a libation to the 
goddess whom we worship in the temple of Anti- 
masonry, please to walk in.’ ‘I dont know (says 
Jonathan) much about your libels and labels, anc 
these great floundering words of you gentlefolks; 
but [ll tell youwhat. Dad says these are dubi- 
ous times;--for tother day he and I was going over 
to Joe Passes to split rails; and while we were 
grinding the axe, up comes Jim Prater and Uncle 
Bill, and says todad—well, we shall have some- 
thing else to due bime by, besides split rails.—- 
What’s a foot now, saysdad? Why, says Uncle 
Bill, I'll tell you what. We shallhave enemies to 
counter worse than the plaguy Brittons; for you 
must know that there is a tarnation site of fellers 
called masons;--and I snum if they han’t gone to 
killing folks; and you know that wont doin a 
land of liberty. Besides this, squire Noddy says 
that it would be as righteous a cause to take up 
arms against them, as it was in the revolutionary 
war, when Granfer fit the darn’d Brittish. And 
now, asI havea notion to be as good a soldier as 
he, Dad said how that if I would get out tew bun- 
dies of flax for Sue to be spinning, that I might 
come and see if you wanted me. I can find a gun 
to shute them with, for Dad says as how, I can 
have the same old rifle that Granfer fit with at 
the battle of the Cowpens, and Dad had the 
same in the battle on Lake Champlain, when 
Macdonnough gained that great victory.” The 
strong marks of approbation that was vissible in 
every countenance, could now no longer be sup- 
_ pressed. With enthusiasm they cried out--Brave 
fellow! you have really got the bone of a true 
yankee;--and if these audacious masons do not 
give up the exercise of liberty of conscience, we 
may probably be glad of your services soon: and 
be good enough friend to take a few of these 
papers and handbills and give to your neigh- 
bours, and try to raise for us a few more coura- 
geous hands, like yourself. I now grew so impa- 
tient that Isaid to my brother:—here take my 


which night covered, and which to the young 


lovely paradise. No wonder then, if, in early 


paper and pencil; and let us be going; for I posi- 
tively, this day, will take for you no more min- 
utes of such uncouth proceedings. 

CYNTHIA. 


HORRID MASONIC MURDER. 

We are informed on good authority that cannot 
be doubted, that on Monday night last, seven large 
black cats, were brutally murdered by the members 
of St. John’s Lodge in thistown. They were rip- 
ped open,their tongues were cut out, and their tails 
sewed to their noses. ‘The antimasonic party, 
have made very extensive arrangments for the 
prosecution and punishment of the bloody offen- 
ders; and we are authorized to say, that a sermon 
will be delivered over the mangled bodies of the 
cats, onWednesday next, at Mowry’s Asylum by a 
Reverend gentleman, who has recently seceded 
from Masonry; and, to accommodate his flock, has 
committed the crime of perjury. Peter Grevous! 
what an affair. Literary Subaltern. 


To the Editor of the Middlbury, Vt, Standard. 

Sir--In reply to the report which I am infor- 
med, from several reliable sources, has extensively 
circulated, for some time past, that I had become 
ashamed of what I had written upon the subject of 
freemasonry, and thatI should soon publicly re- 
nouce.-—-Permit me to say, that I have given no 
intimation to any indiviudal to that effect. Nor, 
indeed, do I see how I can ever renounce, since 
all the masonic obligations which I have taken, 
were at the time illustrated and explained in 
such a manner as tebe destinctly-undezstood to 
require a strict obedience to the laws of the coun. 
try, and a constant and sacred regard to the pre- 
ceptsinculcated in the Hoty Braue. 

JONATHAN A. ALLEN. 


May 4th, 1830. 


MISCELLANY. 


LIGHT. 

The phenomena of light and visioa have always 
been held to constitute a most interesting branch 
of natural science;--whether in regard to the beau_ 
ty of light, or its utility. The beauty is seen 
spread over a varied landscape—among the beds 
of the flower gardens, on the spangled meads,in 
the plumage of birds, in the clouds around the 
rising and setting sun, in the circle of the rain- 
bow. And the utility may be jadged of by the 
reflection, that had man been compelled to sup- 
ply his wants by groping in utterand unchange- 
able darkness, even if originally created with 
all the knowledge now existing in the world, he 
could scarcely have seeured his existence for one 
day. Indeed, the earth withont light would have 
been an unfit abode even for grubs, generating and 
living amidst their food. Eternal night would 
have been universal death. Light, then, with the 
beauteous garb of nature, clothing the garden and 
the meadow—glowing in the ruby, sparkling 
in the diamond—is also the absolutely necessary 
medium of communication between living crea- 
tures and the universe around them. The rising 
sun is what converts the wilderness of darkness 


mind, not yet aware of the regularity of nature’s 
changes, is so full of horror, into a visible and 


{ 


| 


ages of the world, man has often been seen bend- 
ing the knee before the glorious luminary, and 
worshipping it as the God of Nature. When a 
mariner, who has been toiling in midnight gloom 
and tempest, at last perceives a dawnof day, or 
even the rising of the moon, the waves seem to 
him less lofty, the wind is only half ag fierce, 
sweet hope beams on him with the light of heav- 
en, and brings glacness to his heart. A man, 
wherever placed in light receives by the eye from 
every object around—from hill and tree, and ev- 
en a single leaf—nay, from every point in every 
object, and at every moment of time a messen- 
ger of light totell him what is there, and in what 
condition. Were the omnipresent, or had he the 
power of flitting from place to place with the 
speed of the wind, he could scarcely be more 
promptly informed. And even in many cases 
where distance intervenes not, light can impart at 
once knowledge, which by any other conceiva- 
ble means could come only tediously, or not at 
all. For example: when the illuminated counte- 


nance is revealiug the secret workings of the 


heart, the tongue would in vain try to speak, 
even in long phrases what one smile of friendship 
or affection can in an instant convey; and had 
there been no light, man never could have been 
aware of the miniature worlds of life and activi- 
ty which, even in a drop of water, the microscope 
discovers to him; nor couldhe have formed any 
idea of the admirable structure belonging to many 
minute objects. It is light, again, which gives 
the telegraph, by which men converse from hill 
to hill, or across an extent of raging sea—and 
which, pouring upon the eye through the optic 
tube, brings intelligence of events passing the re- 
motest regions of space. 


For the Masonic Mirror. 


Mr. Eprror.—The following poem was originally 
published in the Providence Literary Cadet. You 
will oblige a friend by giving it a place in the Mirror. 

SONG. 
Air.—‘* Friend of my Soul.’? 
Girl of my Soul! one moment yet, 
One moment give to me; 
This beauteous grove, where first we met 
Our parting spot must be. 


Oh! gaze upon yon star, my love, 
Which beams on lake and tree, 

And say, that when afar I rove, 
Thou’lt fondly think of me. 


The wreath, thou twin’d of fairy flowers, 
May wither and decay.— 

But oh! the joys of happier hours, 
Can never pass away. 


Yes, yes, they flee, but memory flings 
Her, halo, o’er the past, . 

And to the vivid fancy brings, 
Joys that forever last. 


And when on distant shores I roam 
*Mid gayer scenes to rove 

My heart will surely turn to home, 
And to its early love. 


Then Let no other, dearest win, 
Thy gentle heart from me, 
For while life, warmly throbs, in mine, 


Each pulse will beat for thee. 
Newport. 


C. N. T. 
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SATURDAY, MAY 22, 1830. 


DECLINE OF ANTIMASONRY,. 


The fact has now become too palpable, to admit of 
doubt or denial, that the infamous and demoralizing 
cause of Antimasonry, isonthe decline. Its partisans 
may declaim against this position; may trumpet forth 
the vile scandal of a still more vile clan, as conven- 
tional proceedings; may sound the tucsin of ‘* Na- 
tional Convention,’’ until even themselves are stunred 
by their own braying; until they learn to speak the 
truth, (which we fear will not be while they remain 
on this side of eternity,) and they will not be able to 
invalidate or conceal the fact. The truth of our position 
stares them full in the face; and they may well trem- 
ble before it. It is replete with ominous forebodings. 
It speaks the terrific language of an insulted and abus- 
ed community. It is the power of a virtuous and 
intelligent people, rising in its majesty, to avenge the 
_wrongs of a persecuted and slandered portion of soci- 
ety. The dark cloud of this moral pestilence, has 
been hovering over the peaceable villayes of New- 
England, threatening the happiness of the people and 
the joys of social life, with its portentious evils. But, 
thanks to the moral purity of our atmosphere, this 
cloud has not been able to gather putrescent matter, 
sufficient to sustain its own bulk. It is now dwindling | 
and breaking away; and we behold the bright corrus-| 
cations of light, shooting across its most compact | 
volumes. Its faint rumbling noise is heard at a dis- 
‘tance; and if those deluded beings who may, have the | 
‘presumptuous temerity to attempt to stay in its retro- 
grade course, and to ‘‘ direct the storm,’’ are not 
‘struck to the earth by ita bolt#, they will have abun 
dant cause to thank the Ruler of events, for his bene- 
volent interposition. 


The rise of Antimasonry in the New England States, 
was rapid. Its fall will be equally precipitate. It is 
of tov hideous a character; its features partake too 
‘Jargely of the deformity, and its principles too much 
. of the depravity of its foster-fathers, to be sustained | 
by a people, whose morality rises above the dregs of 

infamy. Those few honest men, who have been de- 
' Juded into its snares, and who have yet some character 
to save, are rapidly deserting its ranks; are fleeing 
from the miscreants, whose dupes they have been, as 
from a pestilence, that walketh in darkness and wast- 
eth its strength at noonday. Men, under the influ- 
énce of excitement, may be misled; but, asa body, 


they are too intelligent, liberal and just to be deceived | 


for any length of time, or to be induced to the com- 
mission of acts of injustice, by the base artifices of | 
political demagogues, or fanatical priests. Tue real | 
object of the leaders of Antimasonry, is political 
power and pecuniary plunder! They have long 
since avowed themselves to be a political party; and 
they have more recently declared their intention of 
robbing the Lodges! The proceeds of which robbrry, 
are, in their own words, to compensate them for their 
“* crusade against the Institution!’? They have al- 
ready forcibly entered and robbed Orphan’s Hope 
Lodge, at Weymouth! And it is not improbable that 
the fruits of this robbery are now appropriated to 
tarry on, in that town, the works of proscription and 
wickedness. Nor is it probable that the work of| 
thieving will stop here. The thieves have escaped 
deiection; and other villains may feel encouraged to 
make the attempt in other places. 

It is certainly a matter of deep regret, and may cre- 
ate a degree of surprise in the minds of most people, 
that clergymen are found in full communion with 


,||these miscreants. But if it be recollected that, such 


‘have found no carrion among Masons. 


are ‘‘false apostles, deceitful workers, transforming 
themselves into the apostles of Christ,’’ though the 
regret may be none the less, the surprise will be mi- 
tigated. Satan himself is said to have been transform- 
ed into an angel of light. It cannot then be very sur- 
prising, if his protean ministers be also transformed, in 
appearance, into ministers of righteousness, ‘‘whose 
end shall be according to their works.’’ But such hy- 
pocritical impostures must be exposed. Tvo long has 
the surplice been a shield for falsehood and slander.— 
Too long has the consecrated garb of the apostle of 
Jesus been abused, to cover and concealthe deformi- 
ties of hypocrisy, falsehood and political ambition.— 
Too long has religion been disgraced, and the people 
imposed upon and scandalized, by these ‘‘ wolves in 


sheep’s clothing.’? Too long have the disciples of 


Moloch been permitted to filch from the people their 
characters, by lying tongues and slanderous certifi- 
cates. The duty of stripping hypocrisy of its mask, 
and perfidity of its surplice, has devolved on us, as the 
task of our occupation. 
performance. Until we have dragged the vile calum- 
niators, the marked hypocrites, from their conceal- 
ments; stripped from them their borrowed garbs; and 
exhibited them naked, to public view, our labors shall 
not cease. They will then receive their mereted re- 
wards, in the scorn, contempt and derision of a vir- 
tuous, abused and insulted community. The dying 
groans of Antimasonry, we know, will be long pro- 
tracted. It is some consolation to the virtuous that, 
in the din and hoarse rattling, which now annoys our 
ears, we have the ominous certainty that, the monster | 
is dying; that he is even now pouring forth, from his, 
foaming nostrils, the last portions of his pestiferous 
breathings. In the death of the Hydra, where can be 
the consolations of his infuriated partisans, his wicked, 
slanderous and hypocritical followers? Like ‘‘ birds 
who feed on carrion,’ they have long hovered around 
Masonry, with vindictive talons; seeking something, 
whereon to gorge their ravenous maws; but they have 
sought in vain. They have found no food congenial 
with their corrupt and corrupting appetites. They 
From the 
very lack of corruption, whereon to sustain them- 
selves, they perish. ‘Ihey die of famine. They will 
never live again in our county. <A thin, meagre and 
puerile meeting, at Philadelphia, with the usual con- 
sequent of a string of bitter, but childish and harm- 
less resolutions, will be the last we shall hear of 
them. 

From the violent Antimasonic town of North- 
Bridgewater, in this State, we learn that the Rev. 
Jonathan Goldsbury has been elected to represent that 
town, instead of Abel Kingman, Esq. the Antimasonic 
candidate. Mr. Kingman has been in the House of 
Representatives for several years past; and the anti- 
masonic party the last year, were the majority. Anti- 
masonry has been defeated in Rochester, N. Y. the 
late residence of the notorious Thurlow Weed. Roch- 
ester has long been the head quarters of Antimasonry. 
It has scattered iis newspapers, pamphlets, and com- 
bustibles, through a wide extent of country. They 
have often sent them without money and without price, 
to any who could be found to readthem. The day of 
their power has passed away, and they are defeated 
on the ground wi.ere they have so long triumphed.— 
Notwithstanding Weed’s dai'y paper at Albany, and 
Southwick’s' weekly, together with the display of a 
State Convention in the Capitol, during the past win- 
ter, the average vote of the Antimasons in that city, 
amounted to only ninety! In this city, Antimasonry 
has never produced any excitement, nor any feeling 


— 


—— — 


We shall not shrink from its | 


other than that of disgust and contempt. There are 


not probably a hundred and fifty Antimasons in the 
place. One of the most eminent leaders here, was 
asked the other day, by an equally eminent anti from 
the country, why they did not ‘run a ticket”? at the 
recent election? ‘‘ We were afraid to show our weak- 


ness,’” was the significant reply. However, they will 
never be stronger than they are at present. 


ANDERTON’S MURDER SToryY. 


We present to our readers this week, another affida- 
vit; originally published in the paper printed at 
Pawtucket. It 1s true, the testimony here given is not 
positive ; but in connexion with that already publish- 
ed, it will be sufficient to satisfy the unprejudiced mind 
of the total fallacy of Anderton’s statement. We 
would also improve this opportunity to state that, in 
due time, WE WILL PROVE that Anderton sailed 
from Salem, was captured, as he states, taken to 
Portsmouth, then to Chatham, where he remained 
in prison, until regularly exchanged and sent home. 
HE DID NOT MAKE HIS ESCAPE FROM 
PRISON, AS HE SWEARS. HE WAS NOT 
IN BELFAST AT, OR NEAR THE TIME, 
HE HAS SWORN HE WAS THERE.— 
THERE WAS NO SUCH MURDER AS HE 
RELATES. These things we will PROVE, in due 
lime. The Boston Investigating Committee know 
that Anderton has stated falsely. They as well knew, 
at the time they were writing the man’s statement, 
(if it belongs to him,) that they were writing that 
which was untrue, as we now know that they did so 
write. It is said they laid the statement before the 
British Consul, and he pronounced it fabulous !— 
Why has this fact been concealed from the public? 
Was it because the Consul’s opinion in this case 
might have some influence in satisfying the public 
mind? There is not an anti-mason in the country, 
who would be considered an honest man, that dare 
say, under his own name, that he believes Anderton’s 
story. The very dogs would bark at him for his stupid 
credulity. He must be either a fcol or a knave. 


I, Evisna Francis, of North Providence, in the 
County of Providence and State of Rhode Island, 
weaver, do solemnly affirm and say, that I am a native 
of Ireland, and resided and was comicilled in the su- 
burbs of Belfast, from the year 1812 till the year 
1823, being about one mile and a quarter of Lime 
Kiln Dock—that I formerly belonged to the Society of 
Friends in that country ; that I have no cause to sup- 
pose, and do not believe that in 1813, a human body 
could have been found in Lime Kiln Dock, and a jury 
be empannelled to sit on the same, and pronounce that 
the person came to his death by being murdered, 
without knowing or hearing of the same. I had full 
opportunity to hear and know of matters of such im- 
portance, during the time I resided in Belfast, as l 
often passed Lime Kiln Dock. It appears to me to- 
tally impossible that such an occurrence should have 
happened without my knowledge, or without a report 
reaching me concerning it. On my affirmation, I do 
say that I never knew nor heard of any thing con- 
cerning the matter. According to the best of my 
knowledge, there is but one grist mill in Belfast, 
though I do not now know the name of the person 
who superintended it. During the time of my resi- 
dence in the suburbs of Belfast, I never knew nor heard 
of any person who kept a public house by the name 
of Greenlow. IJ never heard of a person’s being 
found dead in Belfast or its vicinity, excepting John 
MeNeir, with marks of violence upon the body. He 
was supposed to have b-en murdered and robbed of 
his money by persons wnkn-wn. 1 have conversed 


with several persons who resided in Belfast, in 1813, 


| 
| 
| 
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both masons and those who are not masons, and all 
express a full belief that no such man as W1iLLIAM 
MILLER was murdered at that time. If a murder had 
been, or supposed to have been committed in Belfast, 
during my stay there, I am certain that it must have 
been a matter of public notvriety. 1 never heard of 
any excepting the one I have already mentioned: — 
Since the story recently published, purporting to be | 
the affidavit of Samuel G. Anderton, in a handbill, I 
have been frequently questioned by people who knew 

that Icame immediately from Belfast to this country, | 
respecting the supposed murder of William Miller, 
which circumstance-has induced me to make and pub- 
lish this deposition. 


ELISHA FRANCIS. 
Providence ss. in North Providence, this 7th day 
of April, 1830. 


Then personal!y appeared Elisha Francis, subscriber 
to the above deposition, and made solemn affirmation 
to the truth of the same, before me, 


JOSEPH A. SCOTT, Justice of the Peace: 


Suaw’s ArcniTrectuRE.—The second part of 
this work is just from the press of Messrs Whitcomb 
& Page, of this city. The typographical execution is 
much neater than was that of the first number. The 
present is embellished and illustrated with seventeen 
copperplate engravings, very neatly executed by Mr. 
Wm. F. Stratton. The subjects treated on are Prac- 
tical Geometry and Shadows. The work is adapted to 
the capacity of and designed for the practical builder; 
to whom it cannot be otherwise than useful. It isa 
complete system of builcing, and worthy the patron- 
age of our mechanics, to whom we take pleasure in 
‘recommending it. Richardson, Lord & Holbrook, are 
‘the agents in this city, at whose store the work may 

be examined. 


Stace RecisteR.—The May number of this val-' 
uable guide to travellers, was issued from the press of 
Messrs. BApGER & Porter, onthe 4th. The trav-; 
elling season having arrived, its value and importance 
cannot be too highly appreciated. It contains a full | 
account of the principal lines of stages, steamboats 
and canal packets, in the New-England States and | 

the State of New York: their hours of departure and 
_ arrival; towns through which they pass; proprietor's | 
names; fare, distance of routs, &c. It ought to be 
on file in every public house in the country, and on) 
board of every steam and canal boat that runs. No- 
man, who would study his own interest and conveni- | 
ence, will travel a hundred miles without a copy in 
his pocket. 


Maine.—We would recommend to the attention of 
the reader, the excellent address published on the first 
_ page of this day’s paper. An attempt has been made 
to create an excitement in Maine, against the Ma- 
sonic Institution; and an antimasonic meeting has 
peen held at Wilton. But the ridiculous proceedings , 
there had, we trust will be sufficient to satisfy the. 
good people of that State, that antimasonry is not cal-| 
culated to promote either their happiness or prospe- 
rity. Let it be driven back from whence it came. 


jc An Antimasonic political address, recently 
published in New-York, concludes by calling: 
antimasonry “ a great moral and political refor-. 
mation! conducted by intelligence and virtue!” 


Truth says it isa ‘‘great' moral and political 


evil, conducted by ignorant fanatics and knayes!’ 
and Trath is night. 


OMBI AND TENTYRA. 


Juvenal tells us that these were neighboring: 
towns; and that there existed between them a mot- | 
tal religious animosity. ‘The object that was, 
worshipped by one, was outraged and ridiculed by | 
the other. In this last particular, most ancient 
writers agree withJuvenal; but in the location: 
of the two places, there is a great difference of | 
opinion among them. A majority of them contend 
that Ombi, lies near Syrene, on the Arabian side 
of the Nile, and that Tentyra is on the Lybian, 
a great distance tothe west. But let this be as it 
may, they all agree in the terrible hatred that exis- 
ted between the two placcs; the grounds of which 
we give inthe words of Juvenal, as found in 
Mr. Tate’s translation .— 


‘‘Ombus and Tentyr, neighbouring towns, of late 
Broke into outrage of deep and fester’d hate: 

A grudge in both, time out of mind begun, 

And mutually bequeathed from sire to son, 

Religious spite, and pious spleen bred first 

This quarrel, which so long the bigots nursed, 

Each calls the other’s God, a senseless stock, - 

His own Divine, though cut from the self same block, 
One carver framed them, differing but in shape; 

A Serpent this resembling, that, an Ape.’’ 


It might be interesting to enquire how many of 
the intemperate religious quarrels of the present 
day, are based on more rational principles, than 
those whith influenced the idvlatrous people of 
Ombiand Tentyra? It isa matter of serious doubt, 
whether ‘here are many religious disputants among 
us, whose cause of contention is even so honour- 
able to them as Christians, as was that which ac- 
tuated the benighted people he:e mentioned.-- 
This little anecdote, (or historical fact, for such it 
is) if properly appreciated, js not without its moral. 
The lesson it teaches may be of some importance 
to the young and zealous theologian. 


OBITUARY NOTICES. 


— 


In Tultonborough, N. H. April 20th, after a long 
and distressing illness, which he bore with patient firin- 
ness, Mr. Joun Piper, aged 71 years. In noticing 
the death of this man, we shall be excused in paying 
something more than passing tribute to worth which 
tas long been known to us, long associated with us, 
now gone to ‘that bourne to which no traveller returns.’ 
Early in life his services as a warrior were devoted to 
his bleeding country, and through that long and ardent 
stuggle which gave us liberty, he fought with untiring 
zeal and heroic ardour; patiently enduring the fa- 
tigues of “the tented field.’”, He obtained and he!d the 
respect and love of his companions in arms, as was | 
testified by the big tear silently stealing down their 
venerable cheeks as they bore him to his last bed.— 
Temperate in his habits he enjoyed health, life and its 
concomitant blessings, to an advanced age. The, 
affectionate husband of two wives, one who survives. 
to mourn the irreparable loss—the indulgent father of | 
twenty-one children,—twenty live to deplore the be- 
reavement in deepest woe; his family connexions were 
extensive, and his remains were followed to the grave 
by an uncommonly Jong train of weeping relatives, al- 
so by the Brethren of Morning Star Lodge, No. 17, 
of which he wasa respectable and beloved member; 
and for some time past,the oldest member; often bore 


in their procession the Holy Writings, and constantly 
was seen in the r meetings, and was a punctual obser- | 
ver of their usages, laws and precepts,and filling with 


justice and honour various offices in said Lodge for a 
long series of years; walking uprightly he was ever 
greeied with aident affection by his Brethren, and he 
was ever ready to extend the hand of relief to a dis- 
tressed Brother-- a firm believer in the mmmortality and 
salvation of the soul through the sacrifice of Jesus 


| Christ, the Lion of the tribe of Judah; he left to his 


surviving friends an assurance before departure, that, 
though he shall fill his station among us no more,—no 
more the sound of the gavel salute his ear in this ter- 
restial Lodge, though his breast is now pressed by the 
thickly piled clods of the valley, and the darkness of — 
low twelve surrounds him, yet shall he rise, in the im- 
age of his Redeemer, and in that celestial Lodge a- 
bove, receive his wages,—happiness eternal! Hon- 
est in all his transactions among mankind; kind,atten- 
tive asa husband and father: faithful and true as a 
friend and brother: as a Patriot, undeviating, firm, 
warm and active; benevolent as a man, the tear of 
sensibility oft glistened in his eye for the woes of oth- 
ers; wonder not, ye wild and heedless, if the sod o’er 
his grave is bedewed with friendship’s tear; chide not 
ifa friend, a relative or B: other--pause at his grave, 
and meurn the ravages of death,—the broken link in 
the chain of love——pass on—but tread lightly as you 
pass - for here sleeps a Worthy Mason. 

The funeral of the lamented Alderman Cass1py took 
place on Sunday last, under the direction of Mount 
Vernon Lodge (over which he presided as Master for 
many years) assisted by Masters Lodge and Temple 
Lodge of this city, and Apollo Lodge of Troy. About 
300 members of the fraternity were out, and the fune- 
raltrain,in which were the acting governor, Com- 
mon Council, St. Patrick’s Society, &c. was one of 
the longest and most respectable ever witnessed in 
this city—-Albany Record. 

In Somersworth, Great Falls, N. H. on the 2d inst, 
James S. Stanwood, Esq. merchant, of that place, 
and formerly of Portsmouth, N. H. aged 28. He has 
left a Young Widow and several brothers and sisters 
to mourn his untimely and irreparable loss. He was 
an upright and virtuous member of the Congregation- 
al Church, in that place, and done much to promote 
the cause of religion. He lived a life of true devoted 
piety, and died in full hope of a glorious immortality. 
The funeral was attended by a large concourse of 
mourning friends, at the Meetinghouse where. public 
services were perlormed, and a discowrse was deliy- 
ered by Rev.Mr. Twining. His remains were interred 
by the Members of Libanus Lodge, of which he was 
a Member, with Masonic Honors. A great number 
of the Fraternity were present, and the ceremonies of 
inierment were solemn and impressive. 

In Stoughton, Mrs, Harriet, wife of Elijah Atherton, 
Esq, aged 37. To an amiable disposition and assum- 
ing manners, Mrs. Atherton united the strength and 
fidelity of christian faith. With such qualifications, 
she was endeared to a large circle of friends, and ena- 
bled to endure a long sickness with exemplary fortitude 
and submission. As the period of separation approach- 
ed, the vision of final bliss spread a glow of christian 
hope over her countenanco. She died with a emile of 


‘ 


Pious confidence in the mercy of a faithful Creator, 


and in the merits of Christ the Redeemer. Her death 


'|is a source of deep lamentation, not only to an affec_ 


tionate husband and family ; to immediate or more re 
mote connexions; but also, to all who possesed the 
advantages of her friendship, whether in the domes 
tic or social circle, or at the altars of réligion. 

On board the ship Panama, in Canton, Mr. Jobn L. 


White, aged about 22, supposed to belong to some town 


_in New Hamoshire, For particulars, his friende are re- 


ferred to Rev J. Greenleaf, Baston. 


(Newspapers in 
N. H. are requested to notice this.} 
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THE WREATH. 


From the New York American. 
THE BOY GOD. 
In June, Love came, when the blossom’d trees 
Their odors bent with summer breeze, 
He spread his wings in the calm sunshine, 
And wove his wreath of the sweet woodbine, 
And the livelong day his hand you’d see, 
Receiving gifts of the honey-bee. — 


And when the sun on the welkin’s blue | 
Had left no tinge of its own bright hue, 
When the maiden came to the river’s side, 
To muse and gaze on its tranquil tide, 

His form in the moonlit leaves he laid, 
And turned his harp to a serenade. 


Eve after eve in a transe of joy, 

She heard the lay of the minstrel boy, 

She bound his wreath on her glowing brow, 
And sweetly breathed the plighting vow, 
To love’s own world in faith allied, 

She scarcely dreamt of a world beside. 


But when the leaves from the forest bowers 
Had gone to lie with the faded flowers, 
And the waves that met on the summer sea, 
The breeze, with a joyous malady, 

_ Their anger hurled on the wintry shore, 
—The song of the boy was heard no more. 


For he had gone on his pilgrim path, 

And left the maid to the tempest’s wrath, 
His home is only in sunlit skies, 

And he must away when the summer dies, 
As the birds that wing, in the autumn time, 
Their changeful flight to a southern clime. 


The boy we want, is an angel-form 

That clings alike in the calm and storm, 
As the bird that follows the vessel’s track* 
Thro’ the quiet sea and the tempest’s rack, 
Who smiles on the ocean’s glassy page, 
But laughs still more at the billow’s rage. 


* Mother Carey’s Chicken. 


For the Mirror. 
ADVENTURES OF AN INVALID. 

It was a fine morning in the month of June, 
that I ventured to open the window of my bed- 
_ chamber and for the first time, for several months, 
breathe the pure air of heaven. The preceding 
- night was to me full of anguishment, and it could 
be easily inferred from the looks of the physician, 
-as he then prescribed for me, that my case was 
alarming. 

But the sun had risen in all his splendour, the 
~ hills and vales were covered with green, and with 
- the sweet carrol of birds and merry notes of the 
shepherd, rendered the scene truly inviting. What 
a contrast was there between my feelings of the 
previous night and the then glorious day. I felt 
free from my late illness, and was determined to 
~ take advantage of the time and indulge myself by 
contemplating the wonderful works of nature. 

I arose, though I was yet weak and trembling : 


but after some exertion, I dressed myself and 
sallied out of the room, where I had been for so 
long a time in durance. I was on the last flight 
_ of stairs, when I was met by my physician, who 
had come to pay me a morning visit. On seeing 
me, whom he had left in so dangerous a state, the 
previous night, he started back, and his eyes were 
fixed upon me for some time in amazement, as if, 


doubting whether it was my shadow or the real 
substance, that he gazed upon. But on learning 
the purport of my visit, he declared it was daring 
in me to venture out. The nurse heard our con- 
versation, and came forward with her arms lifted, 
and with her mouth open wide with amazement. 
The Doctor used all the logic’he was master of, to 
convince me of my temerity: and the efforts of the 
spinster and Doctor were united, in endeavoring 
to pursuade me to abandon my ramble. It might 
have appeared to them preposterous, but to me it 
was far otherwise, and in spite of their remon- 
strances, I ventured forth; not forgetting my fa- 
vorite book, (‘‘ tales of the wild and wonderful.’’) 

I directed my course towards a thicket of trees, 
which could be seen at some distance, with their 
tail boughs floating in the breeze. It was an al- 
most interminable forest, surrounded with ivy.— 
I entered its deepest recesses, where solitude 
reigns and nature is seen in her wildest state. The 
squirrels were skipping from branch to branch, 
and the birds were busily engaged in repairing 
their nests and instructing their young. 

After indulging my imagination for some time 
in this earthly paradise, and feasting my eyes on 
the great variety of the works of nature, I trav- 
elled towards a plain, which could be seen at some 
distance, and seated myself by the side of a bub- 
bling rivulet, which was shaded by a spreading 
willow. I opened my book and read for some 
time;—but I was aroused from my reflection by 
the distant sound of music—it was a plaintive air, 
—the last notes of which, fell upon my ear like 
the requiem of a departed spirit. I listened, but 
all was still. I then arose and followed the direc- 
tion from which I fancied the music proceeded, 
but all was still as death. I was about retracing 


my steps, when I perceived a female, seated ina 
grove of trees a short distance from me. She wore 
a plain white dress, which was neatly and taste- 
fully finished. Her jetty hair hung in ringlets 


about her neck, and her fair angelic form was, 


leaning pensively over a guitar. She raised her- 
self suddenly and touched the instrument lightly 
with her fingers,and breathed the notes of ‘‘Home, 
Sweet Home,” which were melodious and delight- 
ful. She then rose from her seat and bent her 
course towards a distant cottage. 


I gazed upon her with admiration, until her 
fair form was lost to view: I then sat me down on 
the mossy bank and was for some time lost in re- 
flection. The winds now began to blow furiously, 
and the damp clouds were hanging thickly togeth- 
er, as forerunners of an approaching tempest. A 
high mountain was at no great distance; and I 
hastened towards it to find shelter against the im- 
pending shower. 


The mountain was extremely cragged, and was 
bounded on one side by a large river, which flow- 
ed among the caverns and fisures of the rock. A 
few stunted trees could be seen on its sides, but 
generally nothing but sterility. ‘The ascent was 
regular until I arrived near the summit, when it 
grew extremely tedious. I seated myself under 


the shelve of the rock, where i could observe the 
falling trees, on which the tempest had spent its 
violence, without being exposed to its furies. 


I was not long in this temporary retreat, before 
I was startled by the sound of a voice, which ap- 


peared to proceed from a femaie in distress, 


I 


| 


hastened to the summit of the mountain, in spite 
of the raging tempest, and listened for some time 
in breathless anxiety, in hopes to hear another 
sound by which I could direct my footsteps. | 
was not long in this situation, before my attention 
was attracted to a large opening, which lay under 
a declivity a short distance below the summit. I 
hastened to the cavern, which appeared to be sub- 
terraneous, and carefully descended its rugged 
sides. I was started by a rough voice, which ap- 
peared to be near me;-—-and, by the light of a 
number of pitch-nots, | perceived the gigantic 
form of a man, standing in a menacing attitude, 

by the side of a cavern: and directly in front of 
him was the beautiful female whom I had a few 
hours since seen in the bower. But how different 
now was her appearance:—-her cheek was pale; 
and her flowing ringlets were torn and dishevelled, 

The wretch who stood before her had, like a wolf 

snatched her unawares, and fled to this secret Avil 

1 could easily hear and see where I was, without 
being perceived. The villain made his diabolical 
proposals, but they were treated with the scorn 
they deserved. The wretch still persisted, but he 
was treated with the same indignation. I saw the 
poignard raised, and a short time was given her to 
betroth herself to him or die. But the fair maid 
still scorned his proposals. The instrument of 
death was poised: I stepped forward to arrest the 
arm, but the fatal blow was struck. The fair 
victim was stretched before him, and the poignard 
was yet sheathed in her snowy bosom. A ghastly 
smile was playing round her mouth, and her dim 
eyes were fixed upon her assassin; as she uttered 
in faint, but audible whispers, the words of for- 
giveness, and expired. But the cruel monster, 
regardless of the scene, laughed aloud, and raise: 
the corpse with his foot and cast it into the yawn- 
ing abyss. He then uttered another fiendish laugh 


and disappeared through a secret pass in the 
cavern. 


An awful stillness now prevailed; the rocks 
were streaked with the blood of the unoffending 
victim, and the feeble rays of light which issued 
from the pitch-nots, rendered the scene most ter- 
rific. Istill remained chained as it were to the 
spot, and my eyes were rivitted upon the gloomy 
abyss. 

I was suddenly started by a gentle touch on the 
shoulder, and I—awoke. A youth dressed in the 
plain garb of a shepherd, stood before me, who 
stated that a heavy shower was fast approaching, 


which, he considered a sufficient excuse for thus 
disturbing my slumber. 


I looked around me for some time in astonish- 
ment; but was soon convinced that I was in no 
cavern, a3 my imagination had led me, but still 
lying by the side of the running stream, under the 
boughs of the willow. But it was no time now 
for reflection; the rain was descending in torrents 
and I was a great distance from home. I thanked 
the youth for his kindness, and hastened my walk 
to the desired asylum. I was met by several of 
my friends who had manifested much uneasiness 
on my account. My clothes were drenched with 
rain, and on my arrival howe, I was hurried to 
my bed-chamber, where I was regaled with sun- 
dry medicines; and suffice it to say, that for three 
months a physician and nurse were indispensible. 


W. B. E. 


